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ness by a predominant attention to the meaning of the
sounds.

It will be possible, I think, after a habit of analyz-
ing one's dreams in the light of preceding experience
has been formed, to discover in a good proportion of
cases some hidden force of association which draws
together the seemingly fortuitous concourse of our
dream-atoms. That we should expect to do so in
every case is unreasonable, since, owing to the number-
less fine ramifications which belong to our familiar
images, many of the paths of association followed by
our dream-fancy cannot be afterwards retraced.

To illustrate the odd way in which our images get
tumbled together through the action of occult asso-
ciation forces, I will record a dream of my own. I
fancied I was at the house of a distinguished literary
acquaintance, at her usual reception hour. I expected
the friends I was in the habit of meeting there.
Instead of this, I saw a number of commonly dressed
people having tea. My hostess came up and apolo-
gized for having asked me into this room. It was, she
said, a tea-party which she prepared for poor people at
sixpence a head. After puzzling over this dream, I
came to the conclusion that the missing link was a
verbal one. A lady who is a connection of my
friend, and bears the same name, assists her sister in a
large kind of benevolent scheme. I may add that I
had not, so far as I could recollect, had occasion very
recently to think of this benevolent friend, but I had
been thinking of my literary friend in connection with
her anticipated return to town.

In thus seeking to trace, amid the superficial chaos